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to prevent people living in concubinage. People are very indignant
about this affair and think it a great scandal to the parish, and rightly
so. But what is to be done? The man's family are mad with him
especially Mrs. Smith of New Barn, but no one has any influence
over him. He is infatuated with the girl, whose tongue is so
desperate and unscrupulous that everyone is afraid of her. Esthei
Gore openly accuses her of being 'a liar, a thief, a whore, and a
murderer9 and offers to swear and prove that Myra has made away
with one infant, if not with more.
Saturday, 9 April
• Mr. Brierley the curate of Presteign and Chaplain to the High
Sheriff made two unfortunate mistakes. In going to Church he sat
down beside the Judge with his hat on, and came to dinner with the
Judge without his robes. Consulted Mr. V. about Stephen Davies
and Myra Rees but he does not see what can be done.
From Cwmbythog I crossed the dingle and the brook and the
little meadow and so up the path by the quarries along the hillside
to John Morgan's the old soldier's. He and Mary his wife were
cosily at tea. Talking of the Peninsular War he said he well remem-
bered being in a reserve line at Vittoria when a soldier sitting close
to him on the edge of a bank had his head carried off by a cannon
ball which struck him in front on the throat. The head rolled along
the ground, and when it ceased rolling John Morgan and the other
soldiers saw it moving and 'playing' on the ground with a twitching
of the features for five minutes after. They thought it so extra-
ordinary that the subject was often talked over round the camp
fires as an unprecedented marvel. There was one Lieutenant Bowen
an Irishman who joined the regiment between the batdes of Vittoria
and the Pyrenees. He was very vicious to the men and much hated.
Just before the battle of the Pyrenees (which John Morgan calls the
Battle of the Pioneers) this Lieutenant Bowen became very mild and
humble to the men fearing he should be shot on purpose by his own
soldiers in the battle from revenge. He was not shot.
Monday, n April
Hay Fair and a large one. The roads thronged with men and
droves of red white-faced cattle hustling and pattering to the Fair,
an unusual number of men returning drunk.

